


| SLE STORY PAGE 15 


brought us right over 
the target! BOMBS 


Disguised as o Lutiwaffe officer and with papers in the name 
of Leutnant Hons Kugel, Flint reported to a German airfiled in 
France. In the Officers’ Mess. —- 


Welcome to my crew, 
Hans. Come, sit with us. 3 


Singsong! You'd do 
better to spend your 2 
spare time reading up’ 

en bombing tacties! 


way to speak to a superier 


officer! Get out of my sight 





“GOT TO GET HER NOSE UP!” 


Come on, Hans—rise ae 
and shine. Daylight | | 

raid on East Anglian 
: airfields. 7 li 


Early next morning— 





| | Blast! They won't use the ie 
|} new beam on daylight 
a raids! I'm risking my life 


a 2 
=— (for nothing—but Fil have to et s a . @ 
= ™ Ys 

































Vm off to bomb my own 
country and there’s not a 
thing | can do about it! i 
BLS 


re, chaps! 


napping, Hans. 
by Wunderbar! 





Bp cai = 
genres 
7 Got to get her 
ose up! 
lpepaces 
peed, 
YW 





“ KUGEL IS AN EXCELLENT PILOT!” 





I've lost them! But. 
Willi’s still out cold! 


Sorry, chaps. A bit 
bumpy, I'm afraid. That's 
why I failed my pilot 
training. 


iKvery strange! Kugel 
an excellent pilot, yet 
flies as a navigator. FB (| 


Lwonder why?y 


s took his suspicions to the station commander— 


1 think you may be 
imagining things about 
Kugel, Leutnant Voss. 
However, | will investigate. 


Leutnant 
Kugel! Your 


GK to do so, mein 


Se a 


Phew, that was 
close! | wonder 
what's going on? 

—, 





MEET THE NAVY’S LANDLUBBER HEROES! 


% 





A ht 
| June, 1944. Operation Overlord, 
the Allied invasion of Europe, § 
\is under way. With powerful 
Naval and air support, the 
landings have been made 
successfully and the troops battle 
their way inland. Suddenly— 











* = 
fe That's bad. There’s only one. 
ieep left and no spare officer. 
Chief Petty Officer Sam Steele 
e to take it out. Send 
[( for him. WAS 











ge 
a ae, iS we: Steele, your job is to reach the 

Na Rea enemy's communications centre | 
Y Wi fe at Chateau Menon. Find out the 


err aT") : 
‘ lilt a7] frequencies used by their} 
ly ! know the drill, sir—bring back \\~ (artillery spotters. N ‘S H. 
. 4 all the info we can gather and do % = 
2 YZ Fes a spot of sabotage as well. We RK Z i 
‘A direct hit! They've bought it! gcould do with a fourth crewman, 1 \ 
What were they doing here? A ieee though. § i a 








‘\ ENGLANDER SCOUr EAR BESTRMT E my 


eal dente giving us" Specs ' 
Case, his clerk. 2 





around the gills, Specs. Sorry 
you come on the trip? 


le up these sacks 
of corn. They'll give us som: 


“ YOU'LL MAKE A FIGHTING MAN YET!” 


Come with me, Pete. We can sneak out through this ¥ 
I've found a way to. hole and take the Jerries from. 
catch those Jerries 7 g the flank. 








armoured car is behind that ae 
: ; =“( Makes sense, Specs. 


8 


ae a 

Achtung, Weber! Bring 

the vehicle. The cannon 
will deal with the 

Englanders in the barn. 


<7, =f 


Pete ond Specs seized the, 


WKH 
\ 


at the Jerries, 
Specs, not the pe: ing 
ground! <7 — —— 
Bl 
M ry ra % x, 
S 


Ea 


inal es as 
ene’ hed Look, Chiefy! The road’ 
a-block with retreating 
“7 Serries. It ain't going to be 
easy to ge? to the chateau. 
TA 


given ajob to do—and we 
Co do itt J 





d ALL letters to 
neler H.Q., 
420 colleen! siver: 
Kentish Town,. 
2 e : London NWS SBN. 
u THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: a a ' ae 
QL 1B. 























ear Lord Pete, 


ile my family and f 
a : were on 
holiday in Jersey, ! paid 9 visit to 
1e German Military “nderground 
hospital on the islan, The hospjt. if 
Was buijp bet; ods 


4Y British PO Spanw ind 1942 


rds. Poles, 









Dear Warlord, 
Here isa quick joke: 
Sergeant: Who is the biggest nut in the army? 
New recruit: The kernel (colonel)! 
4. J.L.0.Q.L.K,, Z1.BS.B.LXKA, (Secret agent 






















rds 
the fle-<2! 
of ould 
{one eats ¥ 
pear Warlord. oy COPS, orhaps other and finger 
Here enemy 28 If possible. 2 P 
ior Ree 

we use them eae od. 

= use b. + 

Tike re chould ov and address 
PPlease send ful 
{ 












GOTT IV AUUMIEL.. 
SOMEBODY: WMisat, 
A HAVE A CENTIWE: 














aent of the 
Dear Warlord. tell me what ¢he armam: 


se 
G Cont Les ens Gneisenau was? 
er Battieshi 
T.E.F.OB-. 
ee a @ Scharnhorst. had 9 
st a qainch AA and | 37-mm. 


259-1 : 
four planes on poard and two catapult 


Flint 








The 3 
11-inch gues. 
AA There were 





Decr Warlord, 
My srandad was an ij 
in infans, i 
ond wos srenndey twice. But he cenwring pou! 
yo ee es ath Italy in 1944. 
rae nit oropte ae e side of Vesuvius, the 
indad says the noise il 
ortilery werrrage and the molten “rocker “G; oH 
through air were like big shells. mes 































COMPETITION WINNER... 


The winner of the competition in issue 480 is Dean Mediale of Farnham 
in Surrey. Dean managed to make a staggering 478 words from the 
letters in * The Falklands War *. There’s a super model kit on its way to 


him. Congratulations, Dean. 











© 4Z2Z0.x, 
; B., A.P.K.X.P, ALLTEL, (Spycraft 













‘ ad one of my 
Lord-Petet. Warlord group. #0 eof 
aa ae be? leads Othe probient js—ohe’s MY 
its is. play! 
hac should SO AL R.OLB.V-(Wartord bel) = 
OO ee aha : aust ' 
* ck ite a problen. My any SUSE asturdly 
atl gute opurite doll to ransont 
con hold hel La 
trick but very effective Fil. 





XA, 
Taft book) 


pale CRS (ROC EL RSE ele alm eles 


HIRLORD CLUB MEMBERSHIP (5' RESTRICTED 
70 THE U.K. EIRE, AN BFPO MMAMBERS. 
r WS EE SE ES 
NAME 


WARLORD CLUB 
i - ADDRESS 


i 
hom 

















FENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER |) 1.9. Sis 
SE ee 


hp Al Aly lp Aa Bal Dr Br in 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


A Pret 6 Oe trerird 


FANTASTIC! 174 flags plus 130 
coats of arms in colour, free. 
Request approvals. L. P. Dera, 31 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 
FANTASTIC Offer. — (British and 
Colonial pictorial collection cata- 
logued over £5, absolutely free to 
approval. applicants, ‘Royce 
Stamps, 12 Hatherleigh Close, 
‘Bognor Regis, Sussex. 

250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for our approvals. D, Birch, 
‘Moorside Chapel Lane, Wood: 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset. 

FREE! 100 different stamps plus 
174 flags; request \¥p upwards 
approvals. Bush (A), 1677 Wim- 
borne Road, Bournemouth. 
G.B.—Not started your collection 
yet? Prices still amazingly low for 
complete mint sets, but hurry, 
these prices can't last forever; 
free set when requesting appro- 


vals; enclose postage. F. Side- 
bottom, 428 Oakwood Lane, 
Leeds, 'S. 


A BARGAIN! 

You can have a copy of 
WARLORD posted to you 
each week for the next year. 

The cost is £14.82 sterling 
if you live in Britain or iratand 
or have a B.F.P:0. address. 

If you five overseas the 
cost is £17.16. 

Write now to— 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPT., 

D. C. THOMSON, LTD., 
7 BANK STREET, 
DUNDEE. DO1 9HU. 










ADVERTISEMENTS 





1—Whae 
bate 
on ite stamps? ‘ 
-Was the “PENNY BLACK" 
the first stamp? . 


3—Does JERSEY Issue ctampo? 


4—Do Irish stamps have * EIRE 

on them? ....., e 
if Prizes: We will send you 25 choice 
stamps free for each correct answer. 
iSO diff. fine stamps free (cata- 
logued about £7.50) plus the famous 
10-year-old British PENNY RED 
stamp {valued 10p) for 4 correct 
answers. (Max. number of stamps 
Byou can receive is 151.) We will 
als: send you our wonderful New 
@ Approvals. Please enciose a 12ip 
stamp for postage. Please inform 


STAMP €O., 
), Eastrington, Goole, 
North Humberside DNI4 70G 


country 
ESPANA 









































CONDITIONS 

All advertisements are accepted 
conditionally upon copy being 
approved, and if not inserted any 
money paid will be refunded. 

While every effort will be made 
tor insert advertisements at the 
times specified, no guarantee can or 
will be given for such insertion’ and 
no fiability will be accepted for 
omissions or tmaccuracies, or for 
any consequence arising therefrom, 
or for damage to or loss of any 
blocks. transparencies or art work. 

The Publishets teserve the right 
to alter, modify, suspend, or cancel 
any advertisement at any time 
without notice 

Advertisements are accepted 
only on condition that the advertiser 
warrants that the advertisement 
does not in any way contravene the 
provisions of the Trade Descriptions 
Act, 1968, of the Business 
Advertisements (Disclostire) Order, 
1977, 

The placing of an order shall be 
considered as acceptance of these 
conditions. 


WOYD OWT FOU 


- BECOMER HHRLORD 


SUMECE SEO YOUR MITE MUD ADDRES 
HUH APO? POSTAL ORDER TO WARLORD 
SECRET AGENT CLUE 10 ACORESS ABOU. 






















1. WAGGERS BAITS A TRAP FOR THETANK THIEVES! 


1938. Colour Sergeant Walter Waggers, 10th 
f Lancers, is posted to india as adviser on new |S 
tanks to the famous Dashett’s Horse Regiment. 
Despite the small problem of knowing nothing 
about armoured vehicles, Waggers gets on with 
the job .. . and finds himself leading a three- 
man invasion of Afghanistan to recover one of S&S 
his tanks s im Shah... £ 



































> SEES (First light in about anhour. ———=—— 
i That ought to be enough time —==s 
ST = to get on top of that crag 

(over the camp. Then these, 












Which is why I don’t need you any 
longer! You can take your horse if: 
I have your promise to keep away 
from Naim shah. 













prisoner. Let me have your) _ 
knife, Ranjit Khan. 





You cut his throat! 
Very wise! 





“’ DANGER THREATENS YOU!” 1 


Sahib, this is not the way 
to the cra: 


Ranjit Khan, there’s times. - 
when trust pays off. Let’s get 
into position. 


- * 
The feringi of the iron beetle 
followed you over the river. 
Even now he and two army. 
sowors climb the crag to fire on 
you when the light comes, 








N re , 


’, 





eS Y) 

The hunter shall be hunted! We shall 

climb up behind and trap the feringi 
at the edge of the fall. 





‘off those dacoit plugs 
‘and pick up our own 


SSX horses. 
=== 
















Ghia Gn 


« 


regimental pay chest stolen)- Wy 
_— : Z 







by those goonda wallahs! yj 
/ 


Wide, y ie Detail will move 
Gy off, Forward— 








a. ee = ee 


ane! 





12 


The departure was watched from the crag above ... 


‘This game is not yet played out. 
The feringi will find his return to 
the Raj beset by many troubles! 







That demon ofa 
feringi lied to me, oh 
Naim Shah! 











SV \ 
NY 7 


SS 
« ‘ 
Se ee J 
= Ahbhhhhhhhhhhhh? 
=F a 


hg, 


yy! 














were with him, son 
Za dog! yi 


Soon— (Sahib, we come to the We must pass a fort held by 
caravan road to the Afghan soldiers. 
“be Nr Kurram bridge. rs 


No problem. We just 
gallop past at full 
throttle. We'll surprise \§ 
them as they won't be 
expecting us. 


Inform the major of the 
‘approach of the desperado, 
Naim Shah, with the 
‘armoured fighting vehicles 
supplied to him by the J- 

treacherous British! 


UY i : 


Behold? at PEN” . A 
The bridge! ri . at ia # 
= 7 ve ‘ ‘ “ 4 os 
» AUTIT ? WS oe. 


ve, 


. 









SS Z =) A é By y ng q Tia 
SS ’GAME ie Li 7 i 
fy a \ YM if’ eos pln Py 
SS oS = \ WO.11.2.84 Vg ft il AWS SS 





NEXT WEEK—Waggers and his tank take to the hills! 








The Krauts have brought down a & 

i British bomber and captured anew) 

type of bomb if was carrying. London 

ants us to destroy the bomb before 

the Germans at Neufchateau can) 
learn anything from if. ) 


approach roads to the Kraut bomb 
i factory—and quici a 


ed 
tone me! Four rounds and Ju 
‘ parities Mus! be adud— 
RN that's why jt didn’t go up 
LS when the plane crash- 
NY 


WN, 


THE BOMB THAT WILL NOT EXPLODE! 





There, Sergeant! 
That has to be it! 


wi 
uple of bullets 

through the side of the 

truck ought to detonate 


Organise the men—we 
going to take that truck— 
and I think we can blow the 


bomb and that factory in one, 





S| Having escaped from a German} 
POW camp, officer-hatin 
Sergeant Bob Grant, stays in 

France to fight: with the 

Resistance— 


Ne 


SNe 


14 “\ WE'VE BEEN TUMBLED! ” 


fe Right, Pierre. into a} iy) Y Now comes the tricky part, 
s uniform-—fast! The rest ls a Pierre. Let’s hope the Krauts 
of you into the back of . e don't twig who we are!y 


uck and out of 
a7 sight! —4 
ree; 
a: 
f 





he! 


E Special delivery — 
you ore expecting 
om us. : 


‘Oh-oh! We've been 
tumbled. Into action, 
Pierre! Get the lads busy! 


Right, mon ami! 
Action stations, my S 





( friends! F 


There she goes! And 
here comes Pierre! 
O-* 5, ; 





if the bomb is aboard 2 2 
zy that truck.— Faye : 


“ PUT YOUR FOOT DOWN 


‘All aboard, pal! Let} 
‘er go—move! 





et) 






























THIG WEEK © COVER 


Despatch riders were widely used by all forces during 
the Second World War as on their motor-cycles they 
were able to go where no other form of transport could 
manage. 

Sometimes units lost contact with their headquarters 
when their telephone links were blown up and their radios 
put out of action. It was on occasions like these that the 
Don-R’s, as they were known, had to get the-message 
through regardless of what the enemy could throw at 
them. Another time when they were vital was when an 
order had to be written down. This could happen when 
the order'was ofsuch importance that there had to be no 
mistake as to what it meant and that it was received by 
the right person. 

In early 1942, one despatch rider saved a unit of the 
famous 7th Armoured Division from being cut off and 
possibly wiped out in the Western Desert. The unit was 


out of contact when air reconnaissance saw that a | 
German circling movement was going to come up behind 
their tanks.A despatch rider was sent off and, despite f 






being attacked by'a German fighter and machine-gunned 
by the advancing troops, he got through with his message 
and the tanks managed to fight their way out. 






PETER FLINT’S | - 
| WAR DIARY 


aS 2 e 





What-ho, my old fruits! I've just returned from a ski-ing trip to the 
Continent. My diary records that in early February, 1944, 1 was on 
the Continent, too—in Italy to be exact, where our troops and the 
Yanks were battling towards Rome. The going was pretty sticky and 
a landing at Anzio had run into big trouble. Our artist has illustrated 
a newspaper cutting which shows the effort our chaps put into the 
fighting. 











iy o 
Bs ANN 





WD. 1.2.84 






a Amey 
Cag 
See 
« eppnee = 


EL 


Hvthe Liberator never Became so fanious as America’s 

her great-Worid War tL bomber, the Flying Fortress, it was 

built in ae numbers than any other American: aircratt in 
if i 


Tange ay her land plane of ifs day. Uur photo. shows 
oue of the earliest Liherators undergoing trials at San Diego, 
: California. : 





The tensions and pressures 
brought upon the Allied 
soldiers during the build-up 
to the Normandy landings 
could affect their minds in 
strange ways. Sapper Bill 
Mooney is one who feels 
uneasy about it all— 





HAPPENED. 
a 


Head for the town and put 
your foot down, Mooney! 4 
Don't be scared of being blown 
{ up--we're in a cleared track 

through the minefield! 





IV be glad ; 
when we're out of this! 

















converted to fire o huge demolition charge. 






ae 











But, hidden in a wood io fy 
the left of the tank—- %% 4 








Englander Panzer! )., 
my FEUER! rf 











“WE HAVE WIPED THEM —— 19 
























A second shell ripped into 
the stricken vehicle— 












‘And then Bill reser Fi 
nightmare ended! 


Suffering snakes... whet a horrible 
dream! Just as if i? was happening 
for real on D-Day! f can’t go through 
with it—not to end like that. i'm 
not serving in tanks any mere. Ill 


tell the C.O. tomorrow. 














Tater, Sergeant Burgess,” / 
















SSE 
1 don’t believe in dreams, Mooney, 
andt don’t like battle-shy 
tank drivers! (ll have you 
transferred to the mine-clearing 
section right away. 


Bill’s tank commander, 
_confronted hi 














about you chickening out, 
Mooney? 


— 

Well, Sarge, | had this horrible 

dream about what was going to 

happen after we'd clecred the 
| Sis beaches. And it WILL hoppen: Vm 


certain? 





Dh. =. 

















So you turned valiam? Welly: 
-(1 don't scare easy, boy. Seems 
to me I'm better off without 
yous Hope | never see the likes 
K o’ you again! 


‘And 40, the afternoon of D-Day saw Bill [nd 


to which was attached lengths 
XU) of explosive-filled hose, dropped 


pase Jacross the minefield . . . 
BEET exploded to clear a wide path. 





attached to a specialist mine-clearning unit— -— 














Lovely! Okay, Mooney— 
get the tapes rolled out 
and fork the geared path, 





You lot took your time, didn't 
you? We've gof to deal with those 
defended house: hen you've 


it's Sergeant Burgess and 
my old tank. Wait a minute! 
is the place in my ares 








adi Sarge! This is the place 


1 dreamed about! Go 
back—don’t risk it! 
ee 


Our of my sight, 2 
yellow-boy, or ri y= 
be giving you 
{something to pave 


WD. 11.2.84 


20 “BLAST /EM!”’ 








That place is full 
of machine-guns! 
Blas? ‘em out of it! 





























Ttold him! | KNEW ir would ) 
happen! Now there'll be 
another shi 





TE There's your shell, 
Mooney! But the crew 
_{ have got under cover! 











ef Ie didn’t happen exactly 
like the dream,so there's 
a chance to da something 
Wo abour it—ond prove I’m not 











Bill drove forward in the truck. 
‘ pea 





ee to aa 
Arthis Viper will soon 


sort the blighters out! 



















. ——_ 
j. V7 _f Mooney, you old fraud! 1. 


You never said there was 
Z A fle 
Le LE: 
0 SEA 








@ fizzin' rocket in your ~\_ 
dream! I take back all said 
=( about you! 
















in didn’t & 
come completely true! Need 
“&\ a new tank driver, Sarge? 4, 








Look out for another great complete story soon! 


A GREAT NEW STORY STARTING TODAY! 










1994, World War III has ended in an 
uneasy truce between East and West. 
An unarmed civilian aircraft piloted 
by Hans Vogel is on a flight over 
Eastern Europe when he comes under 
fire— 








cused of being in an unauthorised 
zone! 





_—tltell you, my navigational 
( (equipment failed. I'm on my way to 
visit my father in hospital in : z * 
Next day, above Miami, Florida, ex-Marine, Major 
: Keg Coburn was piloting a cargo plane. 


Oops. I forgot abo 
them, co-pilot. 


21 








Major Coburn? Group Captain 


Gaunt here. f understand: 
you're still in the Marine 


“ THEY'VE REALLY FLUNG THE BOOK AT MEt" 


22 
! The Company manager was furious when the cargo was unloaded! 
You idiot! You half-baked ? 
My Marine reject. These poor. Long dist tel 
turkeys are scared out of call for Keg pugens ~~ 
their wits. 


So they want a low flying 
display? This should do 


But Hob soon met up with his old friend, Keg 
Coburn-— 


i Welcome to the Harrier, 
Special Operations. 
Squadron, Hob. l asked, 


Half-baked Marine reject, eh, 
for you specially 
Then the transfer was 


McClintock! Well, get someone 


else to fly your turkeys! I'm off! 
“When Hob Hogget, RAF, one of the pilots | 
returned to his base—- ‘ 
t Bess Dy Good old R.A.F.—one foul up 
You" fed peas een and you're off the Squadron i 
tt before your longine' georcon 
I touch the deck! What a dump. shingtoda wi 
They've really flung the book kg Sew tlet anh my 


immediately. 





Your new aircraft, gentiemen. 
The advanced Super Harrier... 
she’s got a top speed of Mach 2, 


The men reported to Group Captain 
a considerable improvement 


Well, i chess you're here 
y{ because we're forming a Special 
Harrier Squadron to deal with % 
i emergencies. Unfortunately so far 
we haven't been able to trace your, 








“ THEY'RE ATTACKING!” 


Two days later, the squadron sped towards the Persian Gulf where 


@ British submarine had run aground on a small iskand — _—_ ee Meirewsins ad seg mee a 
eee ea wee like each other very much. 















As you wish, Herr 
Sturmbannfuhrer. 







The squadron soon encotntered planes of an Arab nation, hostile to the 
= West— 





The Eratian Air Force—— < 
they're signalling us to 
turn back! 


Aircraft four o'clock. 
Closing fast! 


oy 


Two-bit upstarts! 
Keep goin’. 


Just then-- 


They're attacking! 
ViFfl Vitf! 


der... 
A just received the following 
signal—area around Hamudi 
Island has been declared a 


War Zone... 
Lb ¥ 


ae 










a 


a a a \ 


Can the squadron reach their objective? Find out NEXT WEEK! 





24 





m 


Crete 1941 . 


“; forces occupy the port of 


Maleme and a_ massive 
operation gets under way 
to bring ashore weapons . 
and supplies... 
es & 








go /; : 
Here come the transports. 
\. As soon as they fie up, open 
KC up the warehouses and get 
that crane ready. z 








DEADLY BOOBY TRAPS! 











But the entire dock crea had been booby-trapped by retreating British troops. 
the night before. And when the warehouse doors were opened— 


~ YY AAAARGH! 
ad ese 
= <Q a 


At the same instant, a German soldier 
stabbed the starting button on the crane... 
Ma /: 














cae itp 
Liaw A Dili 











Cease operations! The 
entire area is booby- 
trapped. Touch nothing 
until it has been cleared. 








“WE'RE PULLING BACK!” 25 


Meanwhile, fifteen miles away on the outskirts of Caneo, Two members of D Compony were Privates 
a section of D Company, the Royal Regiment, was : Tommy Atkins and Harry Westlake, keeping 
digging in— E watch on the road from Moleme— 


Right, you fot, one tin 
each. Make it last! 


"The Jerries will have been held 
up by the booby-traps. But 
(they'll be along soon, Harry! 4 








The inevitable had only been slightly wy And later that morning, the attack 
postponed, and German tanks, heavy 3 g on Conea was launched— 
equipment and fresh troops were 

















0 spacing, lads 
a Out of it, lads. tiles f 
@ we're pulling back! 


Tanks, the blighters \) 
have got blooming & 
tanks! What's the 
German for “1 
surrender?” 














26 “\ SNIPER! EVERYBODY DOWN!” 


But German troops had already infiltrated the town and every rubble-ff |. -. and next moment .. . 


EB 





strewn street was a potential death-trap . .. 


Sniper! Everybody 
! 


{ down! 








Shorty’s hed it! That 
bullet took him right in 
= the back! 

















fee it wes a hit all right, But the bullet 
Wh-whot happened? Cor, hit my tin of corned beef. I was just 

feels like a lump of stone in my winded! 
back. Help me up! a 











¢ He’s okay! But ! 








Nightfall found the British 
into the hills onc 
< 


f ws 
“Won't these Jerries ia 
ever let up, Tommy? J 


a dee 
till they've kicked us‘ 
t off this island, Harry: 
7, EB WD. 11.2.84 


[Soon the Royals were back in action. All day long the 
battle for Canea raged as the Germans forced their way 























1/72 Yakovlev Yak3 


“ The Yakovlev Yak 3 was the best fighter 
produced by Russia dusing the Second World War. It 
was a smailer, lighter varsion of the Yak 1 but wasa 
faster and far more manoeuvrable machine, It had 

* such an impact when it was introduced on the Eastern 
Front in July, 1943, that German pilots were ordered 
hot to tackle it below 15,000 feet. Armed with one 
cannon and two machine guns, the Yak 3 had a top 
speed in excess of 400 mph. 

The Humbrol/Heller 1/72 scale kit of the Yak 
makes into a neat sturdy model of the plane. As in all 
these smaller Heller kits, the plan is on one side of a 
sheet and the English instructions are on the other. 
This can make for a little difficulty for younger 
modellers. With this in mind, it is & comparatively 
simple kit to assemble. The two points that do need 
care are the cockpit and the rear wheel. If the cockpit 
is not assembled correctly, you could have difficulty 
fitting the canopy. Decals are given for the French 
“Normandie-Niemen‘ unit “Which flew with the 
Russians in the Eastern Front. But pay attention to 
the placing of the decals. The illustrations on the 
box vary and it is thase on the sides that are correct. 


VERDICT: An easy enough model to assemble but it is 
a pity about the instruction sheet. 
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Code-Name WARLORD me TARGET COVENTRY?" 
int contacted a member of ti tench Resistance—— 


Continue { 
d from P4. || Tell our friend, Georges, 
a fox tried to raid the 





coop today. He must be 


Voss will not give up easily. 
Texte careful. *: 


I must send a message to Oo 


Very well, 
monsieur. | will 
pass on the. 
information. 


Later thot day, Flint was 
summoned to a briefing— 


{Georges should be 
‘safe now, If only I can 
keep my cover until we 
“4. go on a night roid! 


Your next raid is tonight. 2, = 
\ua A te : ‘The target—Coventry. Our) _, 
x 7 new beam will fix you 
ber S precisely over your target. 
excellent! This'll be 
my chance to get the 
That night— = gen | meer, 
=f Almost take-off time. | 
“(must say all this waiting’s Levtnant Kugel? We. 
are Gestapo agents. 


“=\ been jolly nerve- 
wracking. We wish fo question 
you. 


Of course, gentlemen. 
Seep inside. Q 


‘Actually, old boy, # 
haven't time for an 
interrogation 


AH! Get him, 
Friedrich! 
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A couple of los? 
minute hitches, Willi. 
Nothing to worry 5 
about. 


Us al 
ii | di4 


ey 
They'll miss Coventry by 
miles on tha? course. 


Me aC hee 
ve a plane to 
catch, y’kno 


beam. Now, Ili give Willi 
wrong directions before I 


We're approaching the 
coast, Willi, Change to. 
course two-eighf- 
rero. 


ci 


Changing course 
now. Thank you, // 





BALE OUT, EVERYBODY!” 
But, just then, on RAF ret) 3 : Ain ae ‘ “ = 2 
Beavfighter swept down o1 Bs: wpa z i ss : 
YIPPEE! GOT 
THE BLIGHTER! 


a ee 


Vm hit! 1 can't hold her. 
¢ any longer! BALE OUT, 








RE TRIEE SSH 
Come on. You can tak 
A Not a chance, I'm afraid. my chute and FI han: 
LA Both my legs are trapped. 
‘And my ‘chute’s been cut to 
Z ribbons! 











_ FOR YOU THE WAR IS_ OVER?’ 


The old kite’s had it! 
Don't worry about your 
crew fhough—l saw 

them jump. 


(Just hang on for 
f dear life, my old ya! 
sausage. | 


5 : : ee a ; es, Flot ar 
» We've got a right one peers int ee next day to clear 
here, Bert Eome He's pe em himself, Ag Willi left 
you're comin’ with me, - for o P.O.W. camp— 
Pui VOU | 


i 





S frouble | put you to, 
Warlord. Just my little 


glad they're out of the war. 

And with the details | gathered. 

+ (our boffins will be able to find 
a way fo jam the radio beam. 
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NEXT WEEK—Flint's in danger with Greek partisans! 
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